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CAPITAL OF RUSSIA 1S

BLONDE AND BEAUTIFUL

Clories of the City by the Neva
Portrayed in Graphic Color
by an English Writer.

SIMPLE RUSSIAN PEASANT

—_— —_—

‘A Peaceful, Faithful Race, Some- |

times with a Trace of Trans-
parent Slyness.

Bt.

a correspondent

LONDON, April 17.—Writing from
Petersburg, late In March,

of the Daily Mail graphically describes the |
‘\'u:h'u\"il(_‘ :
Empire, and touches happily on the pictur- |

beautiful, modern capital of the

esque traits of its people. After recounting
briefly the incidents of a
ftor's steps to the banks of the
the “Newski Prospekt” of the
eontinues:

Russ—and

“l was there just now watching the sun- |

sef. St. Petersburg is a city that should be
painted. A hundred times [ have stood still
praying for a decent water-color artist who
should bring its blonde beauty home to the
people In England, It is a blonde city, fair
as a golden-locked princess., It has great
distances rooted by a blonde sky, the
snowy streets are blonde, palaces of sulphur
yellow and pale rose are everywhere.
“Some citles are dark. Orvieto, with its
biind walls and murderous alleys, is dark.

fortnight’'s stay, |
he reverts to the unerring trend of the vis- |
Neva—down

Toledo is dark. London is neither dark nor |
fair, but a solld, self-respecting city, mag- |

nificently plain. Petersburg Is blonde
beautiful.

“Down on the Neva embankment the sun
was setting in a haze of pink; the new
moon, slender and clear-cut as a steel bow,
stond in the sky. The darkness was gath-
ering—a hlonde darkness. The frosted riv-
er—ice-coated with suow—lay white and
clear, and the shadows could not touch
fts whiteness. ' "The pale sky refleeted the

pallor of the river and on the distant bank, |

in tender stihouette, one saw the domes and
Epires of palaces and cathedrals. The gild-
€d spire of St. Peter angl 8t. Paul seemed
o hang between earth and sky, touching
peither—a shaft of gold. Fiery crosses,
Nt every Sabbath eve, burned on several
of the public buidings. Peter the Great,
colossal in bronze, mounted and set high
on a rough-hewn granite pedestal, pointed

1o the crepuscular city his genius had
Created
“Peter may well be proud of Petersburg.
Broad sireets, broad avenues and splendid
squares cover Lthe Island city that bears
his name. His architects came north with
the plans of the great Italian palaces and
out something similar and yet dissimi-
Jar to the Ufizzi or the Barberini Palace.
It Italy such buildings match the soil, and
time has stained and hallowed them; here
they are modern, a tritle florid, and touched
with the ambiguity of a pseudo—renais-
gance, Munich is =omething
burg. Greek and Italian architecture
“made in Germany’" fills the Bavarian cap-
ftal. Here “made in Russia” might be
stamped on the Winter Palace and other
reat buildings that are a trifle more
talian than the Italians.

THE MAKING OF PETERSBURG.

*But nature has done far more for Pe-
tersburg than the imported architect. The
sun shines every day in a sky of palest
blue, the clear air is bright with a blonde
sunlight., and the frosted lagoons and eca-
nals give space and a background to the
Shwumblest picture. All the open spaces are
white with snow; little woads full of silver
birch crop up in unexpected places. Gray
grows get a chilly livelihood in these spots.

“Outside the center of the town are old
fouses that must have been built when the
@ity was first founded. These are of wood,

@and very humble they look beside the great
stone lenement houses that are replacing
them. And vet these old wooden
and full of modest comfort. One
tive to this half barbaric country. They
could occur nowhere but in Russla. The

wa s alsd Russian, a broad street full

of shops that are semi-Oriental, and where

uo bargain is canceled without chaffering
and abuse and a reduction of 3 to 40 per
cent. of the price demanded.

“And the people who crowd this spacious
ind beautiful city? They ere various as

‘the Englishmen of Shakspeare's day. Every

other man has his distinctive costume.
Even the schoolboys are in uniform, and
1he students of all the colleges have each
the badges and clothes of their sclence,
i or profession. Deoctors wear the uni-
form of their order, cabmen of theirs, and
#£0 on, till you know at a glance whether
& man be soldier, sailor, doorkeeper, dvor-
nik, policeman, gendarme or even
or peaseant, The military uniforms are a
'K wears his shuggy headdress of goat's
¥, his sword hangs from his shoulder,
: see officers whose trousers
a#re tucked into their top boots and whose
tunic Is 4 moditication of the well-known
All and each of these gen-
iry strike an unaccustomed note of color
or of type as they jostle one another on
the Né&vski. that crowded boulevard which
ves the heart of Petersburg and leads
own to the Neva.

THE MAN IN THE STREET.
“The common or garden Russian is the
simplest af God's creatures. He serves vou

Y- in shops, he drives your cab, he takes your

‘coat and goloshes when you enter a house.

e I8 everywhere; a rather dense, good-

- matured and, to a western European, dog-
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_ satisfaction she seems to
- the business

‘@ faverite terrvier, ard his eyes have
Same look In them that one sees in a dog

“the matier,

description, and It

Mke individual. His father or grandfather
WasE a serf or slave, and he still retains
marked ‘races of his origin. There are mo-

“ments when you feel inclined to clout his

bead; «nd perhaps he would feel fHattered at

the atiention. He eats out of your hand,
to speak. He lives on tips and the

» of his betters, He is altogether like

the

who is wagging its tail. Such are the com-
mon people. They have no particular edu-
cation, no particular future except heaven,
and tbe people above them are their mas-
ters. Occasionally they are sly instead of
simple, but thelr cunning has a transpar-
ency that can decelve no one who comes
out of the sophisiicated west,

For lnstance, a servant here came to me
with the story that 1 had left my goloshes
in & cab and that the driver had brought
them to the hotel; therecpon the sdpvant
had rewarded him on my behalf with 50
Kopecks (a shilling). Now. 1 had left no
goloshes in a cab, and the servaat had re-
wardoed no isveschik with 3 kopecks. He
had simply secured my goloshes overnight
‘and brought them to me in the morning
with this very transparent story. He got

M kopecks; but whenever | see him 1
Ire whether any more isvoschiks have
come huore with my golashes.
Now. these maneuvers are quite simple,
and 1 only trust that the Russian strate-
gints in the far East are possessed of a
greater subtlety.

“It is the simple man who is most easily
He is an eacy prey, and
the demagogue or the quack may 4o what
they like with him. But if we in England
regard the Russian people as a cruel and
perfidions race, let me at once say that the

et opposite is the case, and that till you

Ve arocused the moujik's Indignation by
sume great act of injustice or dishonesty,
you will'find no more peaceful and likeable
ereature in the world.

*Absurd he may be on some counts, as
The morning after my arrival
J ordered a cold tyb, and beyond noticing

the chambermald’'s evident reluctance to |

me with one, thought no more of
At lunch an American guest
told me that the chambermaid had in-
formed him of a mad Englishman whao had
od his life in cold water. 1 recognized
appears that the
lndy had collected all the servants on

; landing—the boots, the walter and the
subwater—and with herself in command
walted outside my door while 1

; shed about, ready to resh in should 1
for help! :
I had disappointed them all, but one
have got out of

* “We heard him shiver," she said with an

 mecent of triumph.”
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like Peters- |

houses |
seem  typically Russian—plain and simple, |
likes |
‘them; they are so un-Europeanized, so na- |

oy 1 awlitor,
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FOUR WORKERS IN THE

DEACONESS HOSPITAL.

Bister Katherine, the Sister Superior of the Institution, 1s Shown in the Foreground.

DR STANSHELD SPEAKS

ONCREEDOF CHRISTENDON

' No Doubt Exists in Mind of Min-

ister as to Origin of
Christ.

IS

At the Meridian-street Methodist Epis-
copal Church the Rev. Joshua Stansfield
yesterday delivered the second of a series
on ““The Creed of Christendom.” His text
was, “And in Jesus Christ, His only be-
gotten Son, our Lord.” In part he sald:

“As touching the character and the na-
ture of Jesus Christ, we believe these words
properly affirm His essential divinity, and
not that He at any time became the divine
Son of God, but that He always or eter-
nally was such. I believe that He who was
the Son of Mary was never the Son of Jo-
seph, but was of divine paternity and of
heavenly origin. He saw from above and
not from among or ¢f men. He came down.

He was the sent, indeed.

“*As such I believe that His coming down
most clearly shows the nature and charac-
ter of Deity. He was the Word, We know
what the words means. Words are for the
intelligent conveyance of thoughts, feel-
ings, etc. BSpeech Is only possible to ra-
tional natures.

“If any one is to be sacrificed, it is not to
be us, but Him; He himself bore our sins.
‘tne bitterest cup He will drink; the great-
est sacrifice He will make. He gave him-
self for us. Thus do we know God in Jesus
Christ, His only begotten Son, our Lord.

“And as thus revealed and known, I be-
lieve in Jesus Christ, His Son, our Lord.

“I'he highest intelligences of the universe
coronate Him. The first rulers of earth
and the highest seraphs in heaven—all
realms—are coming under His sway. Art,
oratory, music, commerce, politics and re-
ligion are feeling His power, and the na-
tions of the earth are to become the king-
doms of our God and of His Christ.”

SOCIALISTS NAME
TICKET IN ILLINOIS

EXPRESSED

Question of Immediate Demands,
Defeated Two Years Ago, Car-
ried After Hot Fight.

PEORIA, 11l., April 17.—The state con-
vention of the Socialist party was held in
this city to-day with the largest attend-
ance in the history of the party, 20 dele-
gates being present, half of whom were
from Cook county. A full state ticket was
chosen and the question of immediate de-
mands, which was defeated in the con-

vention two years ago, was carried after
a hot fight by the close vote of 6 to 58.
The state ticket chosen was as follows:

Governor, John Collins, Chicago; lLieuten-
ant Governor, A. R. Brower, Elgin; state
treasurer., A. S. Tibbits, Rockford: secre-
tary of state, Payton Boswell, Springfield;
attorney general, Sam Block, Peoria; state
Albert Eisemann, Chicago; school
trustees, Mrs. Gertrude Bristow Hunt,
Maywooid Mansee and W. 8. Dalton, all
of Chicago.

MRS, FRED BLACKWELDER
DIES SUDDENLYIN SOUTH

Fatal Tidings. Come as Complete
Surprise to Friends in
This City.

Harry Tutewiler received word early yes-
terday morning that his s=ister, Mrs. Fred
Blackwelder, formerly Miss Harriet Tute-
wiler, had died Saturday night at Roswell,
N. M. This was startling news to the
tamily of Mrs. Blackwelder, the only
intimation they had of her sickness was
a telegram, received Saturday morning,
saying that she was very . About the
time of the arrival of the telegram a letter
was received which she had written last
Wednesday. At that time she was enjoying
the best of health.

Mrs. Tutewller, mother of Mrs. Black-
WeLer, was preparing to go to Roswell
vesieriay morning when the telegram an-
nouncing the death of her daughter was
recelved. The body will be brought here
and will probably reach here about
Wednesday., Mrs. Blackwelder was mar-
ried fn this city and moved to Roswell
last fall. She was a graduate of De Pauw
University, and was well known through-
ottt the city and the State.

She was a member of the Kappa Alpha
Theta s=orority while in school and was
the most popular student in school.

TWO SCHOONERS ARE
REPORTED MISSING

B. C., April 17.—It is feared
that Victoria sealing schooners Triumph
and Diana have foundered at The
name hoard of the Triumph has been found
at Qualsinoe sound, and both schooners are

considerably overdue at Clavoquot, where
they usually land their catches of skins.
the other schooners of the fleet have
reported. The Triumph carries a crew
of twentyv-five white men and several In-
dians. The owners express no uneasiness
yet 4s to her fallure to report.

MOVEMENTS OF STEAMERS

as

VICTORIA,

Sra.

FIUME, April 17.—Arrived: Carpathian,
from “rieste, for Palermo and New York.
GIBRALTAR, April 17.—8ailed: Republie,
from Genoa and Naples, for Boston.
QUEENSTOWN, April 17 —Salled: Etru-
ria, from Liverpool, for New York.
LIVERPOOL, April 17.—Arrived: Lucania,
from New York, via Queenstown.
MOVILLE, April 17.-—-8alled: Columbia,

| from Glasgow, for New York.

NEW YIRK., Apri

Bretagne, from Havre.

1i.—Arrived: La

Will Rebuilld the Palace.

SEOU'L, Korea, April 17.—The Emperor
has appointed Yim Yung Chan. who at
one time was prime minister of Korea,

o superintend the coustruction of the
ce.

DEACONESS ANNIVERSARY
1S OBSERVED IN CHURCH

Ministers Pay Tributes to Deeds of
Protestant Workers in

Hospital.

29 NURSES EMPLOYED

Nine years ago a band of men and women
organized the Protestant Deaconess Hos-
pital Soclety and founded the hospital
which bears that name, Exercises
commemorating the ninth anniversary of
the foundation of the hospital were given
last night at St. John's Evangelical
Church, at Sanders and McKernan streets,

In the picture, four sisters .who
have devoted their lives to the noble cause
are shown, and the army of volunteers is
ever increasing.

The hospital aims to have all its helpers,
either sisters or deaconesses. One of those
ghown in the picture is Sister Katherine,
who is known throughout Indiana for the
goentleness which ghe offerg her patients.

The Rev. H. Vitz and the Rev. S. Nickis
celivered sermons at the anniversary
meeting.

“Never before has the hospital enjoyed
such a season of prosperity as that of the
past.year,”” said the Rev. T. A. Kinley, the
superintendent. *In one respect we have
established a record inasmuch as we, a
charitable organization, have a surplus left
of $5,000 from last year's business. Within
the last month we have built our new
$1.000 fire escape, being impressed with the
necessity for such after the Chicago disaster,
and have made many minor improvements.

“During the last yvear out of our 759 pa-
tients, we have had forty-two to die. The
seventy-five beds in the hospital are now oc-
cupied and the twenty-nine nurses we have
are almost unable to cater to the increasing
demand for their services. Out of these
twentv-nine, ten are sisters.

The sisters are rewarded for their noble
work by the hospital. They are given every-
thing they desire, they are allowed four
monthe' vacation annually, together with
2130. The hospital takes upon its shoulders
the responsibility of supporting any who
may be dependent upon these sisters,”

DEACONS ORDAINED.

above

New Presbyterian Church Officers
Are Inducted.

The quarterly communion services of
the S82cond Presbyterian Church were more
impressive and interesting than usual yes-
terday on account of the ordination of the
recently-elected additional officers of the
church and of the reception of thirty-two
new members. The new officers ordained

were Caleb 8. Denny, to be elder; Preston
J. Kelsey, Walter ©. Williams and darry
. Chamberlin, to be deacons. The ordi-
nance of baptism was then administered to
twelve persons seeking admission to the
church who had not been baptized in in-
fancy.

The Rev. Owen Davies Odell spoke brief-
1y on **The Simplicity That Is in Christ.”
He dwelt on the clear and simple teaching
of the Son of Man, which the lowliest can
understand.

HANUAN TO ENTER RACE
FOR A CONTROLLERSHIP

Famous Canadian Oarsman Has a
Platform and Is Anxious to
Put It to Proof.

HAS BEEN AN ALDERMAN

TORONTO, Ont., April 17.—Ned Hanlan,
Canada's great carsman, has announced
through the local press that he is a candi-
date for the controllership made vacant
by the resignation of F. H. Richardson.
He is eligible, for he served two terms as
alderman, and would have served a third
had he not been defeated. He has passed
his word that he is in tkhe fight, and vows
by the fact that he never sold a boat race,
though once offered §5,00 to do so, that
he will stay in till the tinish.

Ned pledges his word that if elected he
will advocate G-cent fares, return trip, to
the island. He puts the situation thus:
The city owns the annual license of the
ferry company and should not grant it to
the company unless the company guaran-
tees a S-cent fare, That will be the main
plank of his platform. In general he be-
lieves the city should own the street-rail-
way franchise and the gas works and oper-
ate them. He has Jarge ideas regarding
the development of the island, inecluding
the bulding of a Honley course from one
¢nd to the other, joining the city to the
igland away around to Fisherman's Point
by an extension of the street rallway, that
could be achieved by constructing draw
bridges at the necessary points,

He points to the fact that he
bicyele path for the island, the
lights. and would have got gas only he
wus defeated. He declares he is a prac-
tical man and could serve the citizens well
and wisely. .

The election for the position of con-
troller, vacated by the resignation of Fred-
erick H. Richardson, will be held on Satur-
day, April 30, with nominations on Friday,
the 224 inst., at 10 a. m., in the City Hall.
There is but one candidate against Hanlan.

got the
electric

Iroguois Theater Sold.

CHICAGO, April 17.—The lIroquoig The-
ater, in which nearly® six hundred lives
were lost during a fire last December, has
been sold to Rich & Harris, of New York
and Boston. The plavhouse will be recon-
structed, refurnished and opened early next
fall as a vaudeville theater under another
name. The new proprietors, Isaaec C. Rich
and William Harris, are well known in the
histrionic world.

All Quiet Along the Yalu.

ST. PETERSBURG., April 1IT.—Rumors
were in circulation hewgp, to-day, of a fresh
engagement on the Yalu river which had
resulted favorably to the Russians, but a
dispatch recvived by the general staff to-
night says that the situation is unchanged
and that all is quiet on the Yalu,

DEFEAT OF MAKAROFF AN
ILLUSTRATION OF FATE

In Discussing Hawthorne's Story,
Dr. Hurlstone Cites Instance
of Worldly Uncertainty.

AN OF

——

IDEAL JEREMIAH

Seeing in the comparatively
of Hawthorne's “The
comparison
prophet
preached a
night. His
23-24.
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“It is the duty of
himself, ‘Is this aim |
highest [ can reach?
pose not mercly a desirable e
most desirhibie? Here is the g0
auty., Evervthing must be sul
the chiet

“The great stone
nature in  her mood
ness, formed on the : de of
a mountain by some immense rocks, which
had been thrown teogether In such a
sition as, when viewed at a proper distance,
precisely to resemble the features of the
human countenance.

“It seemed as If an enormous
sculptured hiz own likeness on
pice. There was the broad arch of the fore-
head, a hundred feet in helght; the nose,
with its long bridge, and the vast
which, if thev could have spoken, would
have rolled their thunder accents from one
end of the valley to the other. *= = * ]It
was a happy lot for children to grow up
to manhood or womanhood with the gRreat
stone face before their eves, for all the
features were noble and the expression was
at once grand and sweet, as if it was the
glow of a vast warm heart that embraced
all mankind in its affections and had room
for more.

“It was an education only to look at it
We covet riches, we glory in them.
Money is power. But riches take to them-
selves wings and flee away. As the part-
ridge sitteth on eggs and hatcheth
not, so he that getteth riches and not by
right, shall leave them in the midst of his
days, and at his end shall be a fool,

“‘Neither let the mighty man glory
his might.' The great soldier we glory
We reserve our loudest plaudits for the
national hero who has won his laurels on
the battlefleld. Wellington, Nelson, Clive,
Gordon, Washington, Grant, Sherman, or
our great aamirals, Dewey or Sampson;
the Alexanders and the Napoleons do won-
ders and men are ready to belleve that God
fs on the side of the biggest battalions,
but not always is it so.

“The other day the Czar of Russia said
to Vice Admiral Makaroff: ‘My choice has
fallen upon you and I will not take a re-
fusal:' and so the admiral went to the far
East, the pride of the Russian navy, the
man in whom his Emperor trusted, the
hero of the nation, but amid the
flags he is suddenly cut off, furnishing an-
otlier sad illustration of the truth that
“The boast -of heraldry, the pomp of power,
and ‘all that beauty, all that wealth e'er
gave, await alike the Inevitable hour, the
paths of glory lead but to the grave.

“The war-worn veteran, styled ‘Old Blood
and Thunder,” of whom Hawthorne tells,
who came from hard-fought battles with
all the glory of a military career, was
thought by many to be the ideal hero. But
while the multitude cried: ‘The general!
The General!” the hero of the story failed
to recognize his jdeal

“ ‘Tt not the wise man glory in his wis-
dom,” because wisdom is the most exalted
of human possessions, it is, therefore, the
most enduring. Reputation—that precious
treasure—may be ruined beyond recall by
the breath of malice. Affections wane,
our dearest friends grow cold—friends of
childhend, those of our own blood, and
those who are bound to us by the closest
tles and the most splemn vows. Riches
may be dissipated by the folly of a friend
or the envy of a foc. But wisdom will
survive the loss of all these, and, aban-
doned by friends, reputation and wealth,
amidst the decay of hi. bodily faculties,
the man may stlll remain a wise old man.
Wisdom is great, but-it has great disap-
pointments, and many limitations.

“Human leaders and human idols cannot
satisfy. But ‘blessed are the pure in heart
for they shall see God.' Meditgtion upon
the true, the beautiful, the good transng-
ures the life, Unconsciously the hero of
the story had grown into beauty of life
and character and was himself a retlection
of the loftiest ideals of prophecy. He kept
his heart open continually and thus was
sure to catch the blessings from on high,
when it should come.

“Angels see¢em to work with
fields: to =it by his fireside, to be his
friends. Not a day passed by that the
world was not the better because this man,
humble as he was, had lived. His words
had power because they accorded with his
life. They were the words of life because
a life of good deeds and holy love was
melted into them.

“Pearle, pure and rich, had been dis-
solved into this precious draught. If the
quest of our life becomes the lofty ideal
of Jeremiah, then we, too, shall set before
us the Lord Christ, as the only One through
whom we can attain the transfigured life
by the renewing of our minds. It is then
that we exclaim as wé gaze upon the van-
ishing objects of worldly glory: ‘God forbid
that I should glory save in the cross of our
Lord, Jesus Christ.” 1' is here that peace
1s found that knows no measure, joys that
through all time abide.”

MILLIONARE CHIEF OF
FRE DEPARTMENT UT

M. W. Bronson Resigns the Lead-
ership of Larchmont’s Fire
Fighters on Short Notice.
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MAY LEAD TO TROUBLE

LARCHMONT, N. Y., April 17.—Trouble is
brewing among Larchmout’s wealthy fire
fighters over the sudden resignation of
Chief Mavhew W. Bronson, the yachts-
man, who has been at the head of the de-
partmbent for seven years, and the elec-
tion of Frank Hardy, of the regatta com-
mittee of the Larchmont Yacht Club,
his successor,

Chief Bronson resigned after his attention
was called to the fact that he could not
continue to serve and at the same time
hold the office of village trustee, to which
he was elected only last month. The name
of Mr. Hardy was quickly put through the
board,
nation and all the trustees voting
the election unanimous,

Since the election of Mr. Hardy, who
was president of the truck company, As-
sistant Chief George S. Towle has resigned,
and his friends are greatly agitated
what they consider as a snub to him. They
contend that although he was next in line
for the office of chief, his claims were
ignored.

Mr. Towle Is one of the officers of the
Seventh Regiment and ran last fall on the
Democratic ticket for the Assembly. He
savs that he does not care who is chief,

as

-

to make

over

trustees to have done when Mr.
resigned was to have referred
tion of his successor back to thse
and permitted them to vote on it
ing to do this, Mr. Towle and his
assert, the village “fathers”
a grave breach of ctiquette,

Mr. Bronson explained the actinn
board of trustees by saying that it
established custom to have each
represented smong the officers
chief or assistant chief.

Bronson
the ques-

By fall-

was

either

ranted in feeling that he was
but I don't think that the
satlisfaction extends very
“We firemen all know
admire him. He s an experienced
fighter, just as much at home as he is
vacht race, and a bully good fellow. 1
ileve that his appointment will give g
satisfaction to the firemen and to the
ple of Larchmonc generally.”
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"lot Story Is Discredited.

ROME, April 17.—Judging from the |n-
formation which it has received, the Italian
government considers as groundless the
! plot alleged to have been hatched at Mar-

, seilles to kill President Loubet during his
visit |

¢ poming to ltaly.

“FORMER RELIGION NOW A
GHOSTSTORY," SAYS PASTOR

Sermon on Mutual Love Teems
with Thoughts of Optimism
and with Modern Views.
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as violets
or the man who holds the l'nll'r“' or the me-
chanic who drives the rivets into the iron
sides of a ship.

“"Hunting evidence for the world’'s moral
study economics as) it relates
to the increase in the wealth of the world
and to the temporal well being of man.

of

ods living, better wages, more
more clothing, &horter days of toil, better
!1llz;1--:-'. leisure for culture and an enormous
Increase in the sum of world happiness?

“*Or I turn to practical and applied ethics
to find how great the world's sense of moral
responsibility. And 1 read the literature
of phllanthropy that I may credit history
with it humane institutions.

“"Or 1 study anthropology and sociology
that I may appreciate the distance between
man’'s first erude ideas and his latest meth-
od in the building of a home and that 1
may better understand the long passage
from brutal seifishness to the mind that
Vields to others,

“Or, best of all, is the study of contem-
porary human life. What a book' Or how
thrilling the drama in which men and wom-
en play their parts! I the shifting
scenes and wait upon the intense interest.
I mix in politics, I go to market, I enter
the mill and the business house and 1 see
how men crowd one upon the other and
press and strain for advantage. And what
looks like conflict or struggle to the death
is only life in action. '

"’ll blessed are we if, after the long tra-
vail of the ages, the world is learning love.
Blessid are we if we are able to rise above

S

I the dust and get a glimpse of the morally

perfect. Blessed are we if we can see the
well-meaning and the well-equipped grasp-
ing the reins of rule in civic affairs. Blessed
are we if we can Keep the human touch.”™

JOHN BEGGS LYING IN
CHICAGO HOSPITAL

Terre Haute Distiller, Who Sub-
« mitted to Surgical Operation,
Is Reported Sinking.

Special to the Indianapolis Journal.

SHELBYVILLE, Ind.,, April 17.—A tele-
gram was received in this city this even-
ing from Chicago saying John Beggs, of
Terre Haute, is dying in a hospital at Chi-
cago, where he went a few weeks ago to
submit to a surgical operation.

Mr. Beggs is seventy-four years of age
and his wealth is estimated at $0.000. He
owns large distillery interests in Terre
Haute and was at one time a Democratic
member of the State Legislature from
Franklin county. He claims his home as
Shelbyville and casts his vote here.

He has two daughters here—Mrs. Bur-
ton F. Swain and Mrs. Jerome McDaniels.
Mrs. Thomas B. Swain, of Indianapolis, is
also his daughter, His daughters here left
for his bedside this evening.

PLAN TO COMPETE IN
EMIGRANT TRAFFIC

VIENNA, April 17.—It is reported from
Budapest that negotiations are proceeding

between prominent Hungarian financiers
and the Hamburg-American line, looking
to the organizatlon of an independent
steamship company in Hungary.

The purpose of the negotiations is that
the new company, aided by the Hamburg-
American line, shall operate a line of steam-
ers from Fiume, Hungary to New York,
to compete with the Cunard line for the
American emigrant traffic. It appears
doubtful whether the company could ob-
tain the necessary concession from the
Hungarian government.

CITY NEWS NOTES.

Mrs, A. D, Haas, of Dayton, 0., is visiting
her sister, Mrs. Moses Siefker, 1414 Mont-
calm street.

Miss Nellie Rumbly, of Seyvmour, who has
been visiting Mrs. Moses Siefker, 1414 Mont-
calm street, returned to her home Sunday.

Phil Fisher, janitor at the police station,
was taken {ll at the South Side Turner Hall
last night and was removed across from
the station in the Dispensary ambulance.
He has been in poor health.

Mr. Clifford Tyler, formerly
apolis and a former member
ridian-street M, E. Church
the services of the First
the Grand Opera House

of Indian-
of the Me-
choir, sang at
Baptist Church at
last night.

Willinm Seybold Dead.

CHICAGO, April 17.—William Sevbold, a
wealthy organ manufacturer, of Elgin, I11.,
fell dead to-night while standing in the
telephone booth at the Brevoort House
waiting te talk to his wife.. Death was
due to heart failure. Before going to Elgin
Mr. Sevhold was connected with the Pack-
ard Organ Company of Fort Wayne, Ind.

Russinn Jews Vindieated,

GOMEL., Russia, April 17.—Christian
sorbacheff has been | sentenced to three
werks' imprisonment for circulating re-
ports before Easter that the Jews were
aiding Japan. The Jews regard this sen-
tence ag important as a public vindication
of their attitude,

Barcelona.

17.—A. bomb ex-
this evening in the
The result was harmless,
but the expiosion created a panic, owing
to the fct that King Alfonso and Premier
Maura are gtill here.
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EARCELONA, April
p""il‘tl at 8 o'clock
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Greatest

Triumph

Declared superior to best Bohemian
Beers by the Experimental Station
for the Brewing Industry of Bohemia,

at Prague.

Bohemian Beers—for

centuries

the acknowledged standard of
quality—have been patterned
after by brewers of all countries.

Budweiser

The Product of

Anheuser-Busch Brewing Ass’n

IS BOTTLED ONLY AT THEIR HOME PLANT AT
St. Loulis, U.S.A.

A visit to the World's Fair City should include a trip to and through
the Anheuser-Fusch Brewery. All are welcome.

Orders Promptly Filled by

J. L. BIELER, Manager

The ﬁissing ‘Man

Anheuser-Busch Branch, Irdianapolis, Ind.

By MARY R. P. HATCH
—==
(Copyright by Lee & Shepard.]

A Thrilling Tale of Mystery, Dealing with a Startling Phase of
Hypnotic Influence and Double Personality

[CONTINUED FROM YESTERDAY.]
“I am glad of that. Perhaps that is the
reason Edes looks so doletul, if he does.”
“Oh, he does. There is no question about
that. Mrs. Tavlor's hired girl's sister, Mrs.
Green, who lives next door to Mrs. Fry,
says she told Mrs. Fry herself about Mr.
Hamilton’'s return when Edes was combing
his hair by the little g in the kitchen,
They were so excited at first that they did
not notice him until he started to gouptohis
room. His face was as white as a sheel,
Mrs. Green said. and ne looked more like
He never came
down that night, she found out by asking
Fry, and the next morning when

| he went to his work he looked glummer and

| stiller than ever.

Mrs. Fry worships Mrs.
Hamilton, and she laid it to a ilii.i:nl.u-i at-
tack—=aid he was subject to them.

“Well, if 1 were you, my dear, now that
Mr. Hamilton has come back and she seems
to be getting over her silly infatuation, |
would discourage all such talk in the
neighborhood.”

“I do,” said Mrs. Hartwell, complacent-
I¥: 1 never say a word myself.”

“You merely listen,” said her husband,
dryly. 1

“Yes: I can't stop my ears—it wouldn’t
look well,”" she answered, laughing, at
which her husband laughed too. )

S0 lightly do the tragedies of other lives
aflect us!

Serious, indeed, was the state of affairs
to Constance. The relations with her hus-
band were of the most constrained order
and her interest in Edes unabated—aug-
mented, indeed; for she knew he was miser-
able on her account, and pity was so in-
grained in her nature that she could feel
for his woes as though they were her owin.

They were her own. She had to own it
humiliating as was the fact. The man had
appealed to her heart and sympathies
through some occult means, and she was
still swaved by his mysterious personality,
even now when Mr, Hamilton was under
the same roof with her, and trying daily
by every means in his power to win her to
think kindly and lovingly of himself.

She was sure that he knew nothing about
the workman's interest in herself, to say
nothing of her own for him; but she Knew
—for Mrs. Fry had told her—that Primus
Edes had been deeply moved by the return
of her husband.

Oune day she chanced to meet him face
to face as she was going down the street
and he was returning from the mill. When
he saw her he put out his hand with aun
eloquent gesture to stop her.

“Constance—Mrs. Hamilton, has he come
back?" -

“Yes, 1 suppose so."

He did not notice the strangeness of her
reply, but turned away his head with a
groan, seemingly wrung from his very
heart.

“I thought—it seemed as if you belonged
to me.”’

“Belonged to you?’

“Yesg: my heart claimed vou from the
first, and now—0O God!" His form sh_unk
with emotion and his face was convulsed,

“Hush! you must not say such words.
It is wicked; and you forget where you
are. We have talked too long already.
Good-day,” and she walked hastily away,
hoping no one had seen them.

At her words, Edes suddenly stiffened
into his usual immobility, while the hopeless
expression stole over his face again, a
look strongly at variance with the one of
eager, passionate pleading a momeunt be-
fore. He walked slowly homeward, but
the effect of his interview did not end it
It was destined to grow and expand and
fructify.

That evening Constance chanced to be
standing at dusk by the sitting-room win-
dow, looking out into the dim street, up
which Mr. Hamilton was walking toward
the house. Behind him, not far® distant,
she saw another man, stealthily, it ap-
peared to her, following him. What was his
object? Was it Edes? Why should he fol-
low her husband on a public thoroughfare,
even though deserted as it was now? No
one would think of it but %1 strange man
like Edes. He would certainly bring talk
upon himself, if not upon her, by his erratic
actions, she told herself, all unknowing that
talk had already begun and was far ad-
vanced,

But Edes did not foliow him inside the
gate. Her husband did not sce him at all
3ut as he came slowly up the walk to the
house Constance saw the man stop an in-
stant and shake his fist threateningly in
the air. Just at that moment the electric
lights blazed up in the lamp at the gate
and she saw his tftace plainly. It seemed
tarnsformed by hate and jealousy. Her
heart stood still for an instant. Would he
do harm to her husband? That threaten-
ing, unicouth gesture frightened her, It was
so instinct with unreasoming fury. With
a dull, heavy dread at her heart she turned
to meet her husband, whose face seemed
paler than usual, and his manner some-
what shaken.

“What, Constance!
light 2"

He spoke tenderly, though his words
were matter-of-fact enough; but her pur-
pose seemed to be to ignore everything like
tenderness, J

“It s not late, and the children are
finishing their tennis game in the yard
behind the house."”

He said nothing, but sank down in a chair
as if in deep thought.

“A strange gentleman called at the house
to see you to-day,” said Mrs. Hamilton,
after a few moments.

“What sort of a looking man was he?”

“Not a pleasant person to me, but he
seemed to Know you,” she answered,
crisply.

“Short,

“Yes ™

“He came to the mill, but did not gpeak
of having come here.”

“A business acquaintance?"

“Yes."

Constance did not pursue the conversa-
tion. Evidently it bore no special interest
for her, but her husband sat intently
watching her tall, graceful figure as she
still stood by the window a moment after
drawing the curtain across it

“Constance,” he =sald at
long must this go on?"’

“Go on? I Jdo not understand you.”

“This wearing anxiety on my part,
seeming indifference on yvours™

“Seemingly?" she repeated, haughtily.

“Yes, seeming. No woman could be real-
Iy indifferent to the fact of her husband's
presence, as you seem Lo be, Why are you
=0 t‘l'l.'ll‘:gt d to me? What have 1 lll)]](-?"

“You know best.”

“You distrust me?”’

“Have I ever wold you so?"

“No; but I feel it. No one else distrusts
me, Constance, All treat me Kindly but
yvou. Has any one come between us?’

“Who could come between us?”

“1 don't know, Constance,” he said, rapid-
1y, coming to her £ide and clasping her cold
hand in his, *I thiuk [ undefstand yvou |
went away and did pot return when you
t-\'purh--l me. You thuu,’:h! 3'-ml‘lhing had
happensd to me—that 1 was dead, perhaps.
You mourned for me truly. You had the
monument chisseled, you wore black for
me, vou stored in your heart memories of
our past love, and as time wore on your
own tree, living love died, as it was not
strange it should., Then | came back. It
was like one coming from the dead to claim
vou, You thought you could not resurrect
S-.mr love and cause it to blossom
afresh. Do not try, Constance—do not try
any more.”

She looked at himm wonderingly.

“Let us begin afresh, Let us be married
again, put the past behind us and be
happy.”

“Why put the past behind us?"

“Because It will be best. You can never

alone and with no

dark-haired, middle-aged man?"

lrn‘gth. “how

this

l:"ix‘l

! love me again if you try to recall your old

affection. l.et us begin anew, be married
again, secretly, if you will, but throw off
the old bond aod begin a new life with all
the shadow past distrust and sufferin
left behind Will you, Constance, wi
you?”

His voice was low and pleading, his hand
still clasping hers. DBut she drew it away.

“You talk absurdly,” she said. “As if 01d
married people could not do better than to
cover themselves with ridicule by a second
Wedding! Never mention the matter to me
again!’’

“It was for you I mentioned it. I know
you better than you know yourself, aud I
fay again that 1f you would consent to
marry me anew your olden love would re-
turn to you."

“Say no more. I distrust you. I feel that
there is something false about you. 1 bave
from the first.”

“Do you doubt my love for you?"

“Not that, perhaps,” she sald, faltering,
for she could not doubt it, looking into his
face so full of love's emotion; “but 1 do not
feel at ease in your presence. What of
Lenora?" she asked, suddenly, wheeling
about and facing him again.

“Lenora,” he feebly repeated.

“Yes, Lenora."

“There is no Lenora.”

“1s she dead?”

“She may be, for aught T know. Cone
Etance, as heaven is my witness, she is
nothing to me. Your hsuband has been true
to you alwayvs, 1n word, thought and deed.
Look at yourself,” pointing to the mirror
set between two panels, and reaching from
floor to ceiling; “do you think 1 could ever
forget you for any other woman? Is there
uny other half so beautiful or good in the
wide world? 1f there is, I never saw her.”

If this passionate assertion moved Cone
ftance in the least she did not evince any
emotion. She put up her hand, merely as
iIf to stay further words, and said calmly,
“l hear the children. They have finished
their game, and it is time for Uncle Car-
ter, too.”

Clare and Perley entered, flushed and
rosy from their game, which they had
finished by the aid of the electric light.

“Such fun!" said Perley, as an ¢cho to the
late game, unwilling to let the sport drop.
“Oh, yes; why didn't you come out,
papa?’

' was talking with mamma, my little
Clare,” said Mr, Hamilton, fondly stroking
her curls.

She clasped his hand and held |t
wear your ring all the time now. You used
to only wear it occaslonally,” bringing out
the long word with careful precision. “You
carried it in your pocketbook.”

“I know it, dear. It is almost my dearest
possession, my mother's ring, and I love to
wear ft. It reminds me that 1 had a mother
once who loved me as your mother loves
You and Perley.”

She took his hand and kissed the riug
with childish sympathy,

1 love you, too, papa, almost better than
I uszed to.”

“You are the only one who does, my
darling. 1t is really, truly, for myself?" he
asked her, as if yearning for some acknowl-
edgment.

“Of course it i=.
thoughtfully, *you
my pravers now,”

“Would you like to have me?
it was to God you prayved.”

“Yes: but I want you to
your heart, as you used to."

*Very well, 1 will.”

“Walt a moment,” and slipping to her
room, which adjoined the one they were
in, she quickly slipped off her dress and put
on her long, fair nightgown.

“I am going to bed, |
gald, simply, kneeling down
clasping her hands &qm closing her eves,
“Dear Jesus,”” she said, “bless papa and
mamma, and Perley and me, and make us
all happy together as we used to be, And
forgive us all our sins. Amen.”

“And forgive us all our sins,” he repeated,
s0 low that only Clare heard him.

Perley was in his mother's arms, half
‘asleep, and Clare approached them and
kissed them both.

“Good-night, my darling,” said her moth-
er. "Get into bed, and I will come and
tuck you up after 1 help Perley to undress,
He is too sleepy to undress himself.”

Mr. Hamliton looked at the group with
mistly eves and a strange, yearniug gagze,
Then putting on his hat he suddenly left
the house, and walked down the street, en=
countering a man who stopped to speak to
him. But Mr. Hamilton brushed him one
gide, unceremoniously, as he sald:

“If you must' see me, come to my office
to-morrow. Not to-night.”

"“"Are you sick?’ asked the man, peering
into his face.

“Yesg, slek of living.”

The man shrank back without replyving,
and Hamilton strode on until he met Mr.
Carter, who asked him where he was golng,

“Nowhere. 1 will walk back with you.*™

“*That's right. 1 stayved down with Hen-
derson to play whist. Heuderson thinks he
is a crack player, but | beat him so he
didn’t know where he was,” and Mr. Carter
laughed and rubbed his hands. “But, blcss
my soul! Vane, are vou sick?”

“Why, no; do [ look sick?"

“No; but kind of gqueer and silent.”

“I am feeling a little dull and blue.”

“That will never do, Vane. Cheer up!”™

“l can’t. | was just wishing I had never
been born. The world {= all wrong for some
of its people, and I am one of them. I
never felt it till lately. Th-oe I8 no Justice
In the world. | almost fee]l at times that
luck rules it.”

“Thats a bad state of mind, Vane, but
I think 1 understand you. Constance does
'‘not treat you as she should., | see it, but -1
tdlon’'t understand it. Women are strange
creatures. But | think the cause and cure
are In your own hands.”

“How = that?"

“You treat her too tenderly, almost
A lover. Women like masterful men, they
say, and yvou used to be like that You
never used to allow her moods and whims
to move you. What has changed you?" g

“Nothing, unless the fact that 1 Jove hep
better. She s dearer to me DOw a thoue
sand times. 1 uever half appreciated her
divine character.”

“Divise! Fiddlesticks! Constance Is a
good woman. but there is nothing divine
about her, Now get rid of that idea and
pEsert vourself!”

“I can't If Constance does not love me,
she shall be left to hersell Hark' what
doleful music is that?” he asked, suddenly,
stoppiug before the house of Mrs. Fry,
from whence stole the strains of mournful
music, solemn and sweet, as remembered
sin and forgiveness. ““Who is playing? The
fellow has an wonderful gife.”

“Think =c? That is Primus Edes, Mrs.
Fryv's boarder and one of our workmen™
answered Mr, Carter, looking askant at his
compaiion o whether the name
awakemed auy emotion, But it did net,
evidently. )

“primus Edes, they say, 18 a strange
man., 1 must talk with him some time."

o tell me whether you think he
looks yourself. Constance thinks he
does.""

“Constance thinks that fellow looks like
me' echoed Mr. Hamilion, in great sur-
prise.

“Yes: she does,

“*D» vyou thiuk

“Not n bit, blexs my soul! npot a bit;
women take quecer notions sometimes.”

They had been saustering homeward very
slowly, arm ip arm, and they were nearly
home now. but something In Mr. Carter's
tone appenled to his companion’'s seusibille
ties in a Strauge wWay.

“What do you mean, Uncle Carter? What
queer notions has Constance taken upl™
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But,” she continued,
never hear me say
I thought
in

pray, too,

am tired.,” she
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or did.”
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{To Be Coutinued To-morrow.)




